THE   GRASSLEYES   MYSTERY           233
may come and see. Yes, stories have a strange inter-
est for me. I fear that I disturb you?"
"I am just going in/* Granet answered. "I hare
some letters to write. You can stay and entertain
mademoiselle, if you like.5'
Leonidas stepped blithely over the paling but
Carlotta leaped from her chair with an amazing
demonstration of energy* She passed her arm
through Granet's.
"I come to help you write/* she announced. "I
am a very good secretary. You forgive, Mr. Leon-
idas? This gentleman here, Mr. Granet, works too
hard. I must help him just a little."
Leonidas regarded them sadly for a moment,
then he bowed and stepped back over the paling.
"I look for you again some time soon, mademoi-
selle?" he asked wistfully.
"As you please," she answered. "So long as you do
not bother me now."
She waved her hand, but when she turned round
the door of the bungalow was closed. Granet had
disappeared.
Within ten minutes of settling down to his cor-
respondence Granet was disturbed by the summons
of the telephone which stood at his elbow. He
looked at the receiver doubtfully.
"If it is that little minx again," he muttered, "she
shall really know what it means to talk to a man in
a temper."
He lifted the receiver. His interjection was cer-
tainly not promising.